Pcrkks PmceofTjre. 

borne in a temped, when my mother didc, this world to me 
is a lading dormc, whirring me from my friends, 

Dton. How now A<farina,why doe yow keep alone? 

How chauncc my daughter is not with you? 

Doe not conlumeyour blpui with iorrowing, 

Haueyoua nurfe of me rLord how your fauours 
Changd with this vnprofitablc woe: 

Comegiue rneyour flowers, ere thefeamarre it, 

Walke with Lc omne ay zc is quickc there, v "' 

And it perces and iharpens the itomackc, 

Come Leonine take her by the arrnc, walke with her. ? 

Mari, No I pray you, lie not bereaue you of your feruat. 

- Dion* Come, come, IJouethe king your father, and your 
felfe,with more then forraine heart, wee cuery day expert 
him here, when he dull come and find out Paragon to all 
reports thus blafled. 

He will repent the breadth of his great voyage, blame both 
my Lord and me, that we hauc taken no care to your bed 
courfeSjgo I pray you, walke and be chearfufl once againc, 
referue that excellent complexion , which did deale the 
eyes of yong and old. Care not for me, I can at c home a- 
lone. 

■Mari* Well,! will goe,but yet I hauc no defire too it, 
Dion* Come, come,I know tis good for you, walkehalfc 
an hourc Leonine, ax. the lead, remember what I haue fed. 

Leon* I warrant you Madam. * . . 

Dion* He leaue you my fweete Ladic, for a while, pray 
walke fofdy, doe noth.catcyourbloud, whar, Y mud hauc 
careofyou. 

Mart. My thanks fweete Madame,Is this wind Wederlie 
thatblowes?' ■ 

Leon. Southwed, 

Mari. When I was borne the wind was North, 

Leon. Wad Co! 

ALtri. My fkther, as nurfe fes, did neucr fcarc,bi*cryed 


Verities Prince tf Tyre. 

good lea-men to the Saylers, galling his kingly hands ha- 
ling ropes, and clalping to the Mad , endured a fea that al- 
mod burd the decke, 

Leon. When was this? 

Mari, When I was borne, neuerwas waues nor winde 
more violent, and from the ladder tackle, wadies offacari- 
uas clymer,ha fesone, woltout ?and with a dropping in- 
duflric they skip from detne to derne , the Boariwainc 
wh idles, and the Maider calks and trebles their contulkm . 

Lewi* Come fay your prayers. 

Mari, What meane you? 

Leon. I f yo ure quire a 1 i 1 1 1 e fpaccfor praier,! graunt it, 
pray, but bee not tedious, fortheGods arequickcof eaie, 
and lam fworne to domy worke with hade, 

Mari. Why will you kill me? 

Leon. To fatisfie my Ladle. 

Mari. Why would (bee hauc meekild now ? as 1 can re- 
member by my troth, I neuer did her hurt in all my life , I 
ncucr fpakc badwordc, nor did illturnetoanieliuingciea- 
ture : Bclecue me law, I neuer killd a Moule, nor hurt a Fiy • 

I trode vpon a wormeagaind my will,but I wept forc.How 
haue I offended, wherein my death might yecld her ante 
profit, or my life imply her any danger? 

Leon * MyCommidionisnottoreafon of the deed, but 
do o't. 

Mari* You will not doo’t for all the world I hope : you 
are well fauoured, and your lookes forefliew you haue a 
gentle heart,lfaw you latclie when you caught hurt in par- 
ting two that foughtrgood footh it fliewde well in you, do 
fo now, your Ladie feckes my lifcCome, you bct\vccnc,ar.d 
fauc poore mee the weaker. 

Leon. I am fworne and will difpatch. Enter Pirats. 

Fir at* i , Holdvillaine. 

Ptra* 2 , A prize, a prize. 

Pir at* l* Halfe part mates, halfe part. Come lets hauc 


